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ed the whole rhetoric of sorrow and an.
ger to express his mortification. His
torrerta of bitter wordé—his stamping
and cursing=his grimnces ond his tenrs
of rage—were a rich feast to those ab.
ject notures, whose delightis in the ng
onies of powerful apirits, and in the
abasement of immortal nomes. These
creotures had now found a way of gal-
ling to the very quick. In one walk, nt
lenst, it had been admitted by envy it-
sell that he was without n livieg com-
petitor, Since Racine had been laid a-
mong the great men whose nshes make
the holy precinet of Port Royal holier,
no tragic poet had nppeared who could
contest the palin with the.author of Al-
zire, of Zaire, and Merope, At length,
n rival was announced. Old Crebillon,
who, many ycars before, had obisined
some thootrienl success, aad who had
long been forgniten, come forth from his
garret in one of tho meanest lanes, near
the Rue St. Antoine, and was welcomail
by the acclamations of envious men of
letters and of a capricious populace.—
A thing caolled Cataline, wllic“ he had
wrilten in his rotirement was acted with
boundless npplause. OF this execrable
piece it is suflicient to say that the plot
turns on a love affair carried on in all
the forms of Scudery, betwoen Cataline,
whose confidante is DPrmeter Lentulus,
and Tullie. the davghter of Cicero.—
The theatre resounded with acelamations
The king peusioned the successful poet,
anid the coflee houses pronounced that
Voltaire war a clever man, but that the
real wagic inspiration, the celestial fire
which glowed in Corneille and Raeine,
was 10 ba found in Crehillon alone.
The blow went to Voliaire's heart.—
Had his wisdom and fortitude been in
proportion to the fertility of his genius,
and to the brilliancy of his wit, he wo'd
have seen that it was out of the power
of all the puffers ond derractars in Bu-
ropa to put Cataling sbove Zaire, but
he had none of the magnanimous pa-
tience with which Milton and Bentley
left their claims to the unerring judg-
ment of Time. Ha eagerly engazed in
an undignified competition with Crebil-
lon, and produced a series of plays on
the some eubjects which his rival had
treated,  These pieces were coolly re-
ceived. Angry with the court, angry
with the capital, Voltaire began to find
pleasure in the prospect of exile. His
And wayhi hot it thadavs of youth attachment for Madame de Chatelet long
To think of him who being gave, prevenied him from executing his pur-
And bid her seek the wa¥s of truth, I:Clle. Hor death sot him at liberty, and

Like her who slecps in Deauly’s grave. ¢ determined to take refuge in Derlin.
e —— | T'o Berlin he was invited in a scries

—_—

TWILIGHT,

*T'is Lhe quiel hour of feeling,
Now Lhe busy day is past,
And the twilight ahadows stealing,
O'er the world their mantle cast;
Now the spirit, worn and saddened,
Which the carcs of day had bowed,
By ils gentle influence gladdened,
Forth emerges from the eloud;

While on Memory's mngio pages,
Rise our long-1 o8t joys to Light,
Like shadowy forms of other ages
From the oblivious brenst of mght;
Amtl the loved and |ost revisit
Our fond hearts, their pluce of yore,
Till we long with them to inherit
Realms above, Lo parl no more,

There we search for hidden treasures,
Buried in the vault of time,

Thought its labyrinth pathway measures,
And restores Lthem Lo their prime,

Then with enger, anxions fecling,
Secret things we would unfold,

And, ils awflul tomb unsealing,
Wish the doubtful future told,

Long to know the drops of sorrow
Mingled with our draught of life,
What the unknown, untried to-morrow,
Hath of eare, and toil, and strife,
And the winged hours of pleasure
W hich may cross Lie weary way,
Ere our destined course we measure,
And retura to kindred clay,

Morning hath her song of gladness,
Bultry noon, its fervid glore,
Evening hours, their gentle sndness,
Night its dreams, and rest from care,
But the pengive twilight ever
Qives its own aweel fapeies birth,
Whaking visions, that may never
Know reality on earth.—Knickerboeker,

—————————— ——
BEAUTY'S GRAVE.

Tread softly, stranger! this is ground
Which no rude footstep should impress,
With tender pity gaze around,
Let sadness all thy soul possess,
Tread soflly ! lest thou erush the flowers
That o'er this turl are taught to wave,
Transplanted feom Lheie native bowers,
To shed their sweels o' er Beauly's grave.

And, stranger, lct your melting Leart
Mark well this fresh and verdant sod!
And ere you from the scene depart,
Oh! let your soul commune with God,
Thus fade tue fragile buds of earth,
Thus fade the lovely and the brave!
Come now, ye thoughtless sons of mirth,
And pause awhile o'er Beauty's grave.

Bweet, withered rose! may thy pale doom
Call tears into the maiden’s eye!

Oh! may the prospect of this Lomb
Remind her ““all that live must diel'”

]B_i@(gﬁg‘&]pm Y. of letters couched in the most enthusi-
= astic terms of friendship and admiration.
Voltaire. For once, the rigid parsimony of Fred-

erick the Great seemed to have relaxed.
Orders, honorable oflices, a liboral pen-
sion, & well served table, stately apait-
ments under a royal roof, were offered in
return for the pleasure and honor which
wete expected from the society of the
first wit of the age. A thousand louis
wereremitted for the charges of the jour-
ney. No ambassador setting out from
Berlin for a court of the first rank had
been more amply supplied, But Vol-
taire was not satisfied, Ata later peri-
oil, when he possessed an ample fortune,
he was one oi' the most liberal of men ;
but till his means had becomo equal to
his wishes, his greediness for lucre was
unrestrained cither by justice or shame.
He had the effrontery to ask for a thou-
sand louis more in orler to enable him
to biing his niece, Madame Dennis, the
ugliest of coquettes, in his company.—
The indelicate rapacity of the poet pro-
ducel its natural effecton the severc and
frugal king. The answer was a dry re-
fusol. “l did not,” said his mojesty.
“golicit the honor of the, lady’s society."
On this, Voltsire went off into a puvox-
ysm of childish rage. *“Was there ever
such avarice? He has a hundred tubs
full of dollars in his vaults, and haggles
with me about a poor thousand louis.”
It seemed that the negociation woulil be
broken ofl'; but Frederic, with great dex-
terity aflected indillference, and scemed
inclined lo transfer hisidelatry to Bacuo-
lard D'Arnaud. His majesty even wrote
somo bad verses, of which the sense was
that Voliaire wasa setting sun, and that
Arnaud was rising, Good notured friends
soon carried the lines 1o Voliaire. Ho
was in his bed. He jumped out in his
ghirl, and and danced about the rooin
with rage, and sent for his passporl, and
post-horses. It was not diflicult to fore:
see theend of a connection which had
such a beginning.

It was in the year 1750, that Voltaire
left the great capital which he was not
to see ngain till, alter the lapse of near-
ly thirty years, he returned to die in the
midst of a splendid and ghastly triumph.
His reception in Prussia was such as
might well have elated a less vain and
excitable mind. He wrote to his (riends
at Paris thatthe kindness and the atten-
tion with which he had been welcomed
surpassed description—that the king was
the most amiable of men—that Pots.
dam was the Paradise of philosophers.
He was created chnm.berlpnin. and re-
ceived, together with his gold key, the
cross of an order, and & petent ensuring
him a pension of eight hundred pounds
sterling a yoar for life. A hundred aad

Porspax was, in trath, what jt was
called by one of ila most illusirious in-
mates, the Palace of Alcina. At the
firgt glance it seemed to be a delightful
spot, where every intellectual and phys-
ical enjoyment awaited the happy adven:
turer, LEvery new comer was receiveil
with dager hospitality, intoxicated with
flattery, encouraged to expect prosperity
and greatnegs. It was in vain lﬁnl a
long succession of favorites who hail
entered thal abode with delight and hope
and who, alter a thort term of delusive
happiness, had baen doomed (o expiato
their folly by years of wretchedness and
degradation, raised their voices to warn
the aspirant who approached the charm-
ed threshold. Fome had”wisdom enough
todiscover the truth early, and spirit
enough to fly without looking back ; oth.
ars lingered on to a cheerless and un-
honored old age. We have no hesita-
tion in suying that the poorest author of
thot timein London, sleeping on a bulk,
dining in a cellar, with a eravat of pa-

er, and a skewer for a shirt-pin, was a
Eappicr man than any of trw litgrary
inmates of Frederic’s court.

But of all who entered the enchanted
garden in the inebriation of delight, and
quitted it in the agonies of rage and
shame, the most remarkable was Vor-
TalRE. Many circumstances had nrade
him desirous of finding a home at a dis-
tance from his country,  His fame had
raised him up enemies, His sensibility

ave them a formidable advantage over
im. They were, indeed, contemptible
pssailants. Of all that they wrote, no-
thing has survived, except what he hos
presetved. But the constitution of his
mind resembled the constitution of those
badies, in which the skighest scratch of
a bramble, or the sting of a gnat, never
fails to fester, Though his reputation
waa rather raised than lowered by the
sbuse of such writera as Freron and Des-
Fontaines—though the vengeance which
he took on Freron‘and Des Fontaines
was such that branding pcourging, pil-
lorying would have been a trifle to ii—
there is reason to belikve that they gave
him far more pain than he ager gave
them, Though he enjoyed durin§his own
lifestime the reputation of a classic—
though he was extolled by his contem-
poraries above all poets, philosophers,
and historians—though his works were
read with as much delight at Moscow
and Weilminster, at Florence and Stock
bolm, as at Paris iwself, yet he was tor-
tured by that restless jeglousy ‘which
should seem to belong only to minds
burning with the love of fame, and yet|yjy,s nounds a year were promised to his
conscious of impotence, To men of| niooy” if ghe survived him. Tho royal
leters who could by no possibility be)cooke and coachmen were put at his dis-
hia rivals, he was il shoy behaved well [ posal. He was lodged in the same ap-
to him, not merely just, not merely kind,| yyments in which Saxe had lived, when
not merely courteous, but often a hearty

; at the highl of power-and glory, he had
i::::;i.o: ."‘.:Ei"::'::"f.,"i"ﬁi.‘iiiu-.ﬂ“‘.?x visited Prussia. Frederie, indeed, stoop-

Heaching hI8 G k. Becatos sither s ed for a lime to use the Iaiiunge of ad-

I vlation, He pressed to hia llps the men-
l’_s‘_'il‘_d oran avowed enemy. He aly- ger hand of ll?e linle wunlnp skeleton,
lﬁ epreciated Montesquieu and Buffon.| Grom ho rogarded as the dispenser of
] llhliﬂ,. and with’ 'I'hn‘ 0!!(1‘!50. imoﬂ.l renown. H‘ would i h.

miade waron Jean Jacques Rousseau—
Not had he the artof hiding his feelings
uader the semblance of good nature or
of contempt. With all his great talents,
sad all hislong lxplrlonuﬁ the world,
li.lilii“h'm solf-command than a
i E”H‘ﬂ:’l hystatical woman.— leogis,
he.was mortified, be exbanei-] g pyigy
T ¥ ’,1.. 1
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ancestors and his sword, another
derived from his last and proodest

‘quisition. His style should run - (e
—“Frederi
of Brandenburg, Sovereign Duke of Si-
“of Voltaire.” But even
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said, to the titles, which he owed 10 his

¢, King of Prussia, Margrave

ellghts of the honey moon,la

TR,

Voltaire's sensitive vanity began to take
olarm. A few days after his arrival, he
could not help telling his neice, that the
amiable king had a trick of giving a sly
scratch with one hand while patting and
stroking with the other. Soon came hints
not tho less alarming becnuse mysteri-
ous. “The supper porties are delicious,
The King is the lifs of the company.—
But—I have operas and comodies, re-
views and concerls, my siudies and
books. But—but—DBerlin is fine, the
rrinceu charming, the maids of honor
wndsome. But” —

This eccentrie friendship was last eool-
ing. Nover hal there met two persons
so exquisitely fitted to plague each oth-
er. Each had exactly the fault of which
the other was most impatient ; and they
wero, in different ways, the most impn-
tient of mankind, Frederic was frugal,
almost niggardly, When ho had secu-
red his plaything, he began to think he
had bought it 1o dear.  Voliaire, on
the other hand was groedy even to the
extent of impuadence and knavery ; anil
conceived that the favorite of a mon-
arch who had barrels of gold and silver
laid up in cellars, ought to make a for-
tune which a receiver-goneral might en-
vy. They soon discovered each other's
feelings. DBoth were angry, and a war
began in which Frederic stooped to the
part of Hurpngon, and Voltaire to that
of Seapin. It is humiliating to relate
that the grent warrior and statesman
gave orders thathis guest’s allowance af
sugar and ehocolate should be enrtailed.
It is, il possible, a still more humiliating
fact that Voltaire indemnified himsell
by pocketing the wax candlesin the roy-
al ante-chamber.  Disputes abont mon-
oy, however, were not the most serious
disputes of thess extraornlinary associ:
ates. The saicasms soon galled the sen-
sitive temper of the poet, D'Arnand,
anil D'Argens, Guiceard and Le Metrie,
might, for the sakeof amorsel of bread,
be willing to bear the insolence of a
master ;3 but Vollaire was ol another or-
der. He knew that he wos a potentate
ns well as Frederic 3 that his Buropean
reputation, and his incomparable power
of covering whatever he hated with rid-
icule, made him an object of drend even
to the leaders of nrmies anid the rulers of
nations. In trath, of all the intellecin.
al weapons ever wicelded by mun, the
most terriblo was the mockery of Vol
tnire. Bigots and tyrants who liad nev-
er beon moved by the wailing and cors:
ing of millions, turned pale at his name.
Principles unassailuble by reason, prin-
ciples which had withstood the fiercest
attacks of power, the most valuable
truths, the most generous sentiments, the
noblest and most graceful images, the
purest reputations and the most august
institutions, began to look mean and
loathesomo as soon as that withering
smile was turned upon them. To every
opponent, however strong in his cause
and his talents, in his station and his
character, who ventured to encountor
the Great Scoffer, might ba addressed the
caution which was given of old to the
Archangel :—

YT ferewarn thee, shun

His deadly arrow ; neither vainly hope

Ta be invulnerabie in those Lright arms,

Tho' temper'd heavonly ; for that falal dint,

Save Him who reigns above, none can tesist,'”

We cannot pnuse to recount how of-
ten that rare fulent was exercised agninst
rivals worthy of esteemi—how often it
wos used to crush and torture enomies
worthy only of silent disdain—how of-
ten it was perverted to the more noxious
purpose of destroying the last solace of
earthly misery, and the last restraint on
enrthly power. Neither can we pouse to
tell how often it was used to vindicats
justice, humanity, and toleration—the
principles of sound philosophy, the prin-
ciples of free governmant. This is not
the place for a full character of Voltaire,

Causes. of ‘quarrel multiplied fast,—
Voltaire, who, Farlly from love of mon:
oy, and partly from love of excilement,
was always fond of stockjobbing, be-
came implicated in some transactions of
at least a dubious character. The king
was delighted at having such an oppor-
tunity to humble his guest; and bitter
repronches and complaints were exchan.
ged. Voltaira, too, was soon at war with
the other men of letters who surrounded
the king ; anil this irritated Fraderic,
who, however, had himself chiefly to
blame : for, from that love of torment-
ing which wasin him a ruling passion,
he was perpetually lavishing extravogant

raises on small men and bad books.—
Flu diil so merely that he might enjoy the
1age and mortification whichon such oc-
casions, Voltaire took no pains to con:
ceal. His majesty, however, soon hal
reasons to regret the pains he had taken
to kindle jetﬁouny among the members
of Lis houschold. The wholo palace
was in a ferment with literary intrigues
and cabals. It was to no purpose t hat
the imperial voice, which Eupt a huuo-
dred and sixty thousand soldiers in or-
der, was raised to quiet the contentions
of the exasperated wits. It was far ea-
sier to slir up such a storm than to lull
it. Nor was Frederic in his capacity of
wit by any means withgut his own share
of vexations. He had sent a large quan-
tity of verses to Voltaire, and requested
that they might be retutned with remarks
and corrections, “See!” exclaimed
Voltaire, “what a quantity of his dirty
linen the king has sent me to wash.”—
Talebearers were not wanting to carry
tho sarcasm to the royal ear, and Fred-
eric was as much incensed as a Grub
streot writer-who had found his name in
the Dunciad.

This could not last. A circumstance
which, when the mutual regard of the
friends was in its first glow, would mere-
ly have been matter for laughter, produ-
ced a violent anIolian. Maupertius
enjoyed as much of Frederic’s good will
as any man of letters. He was Presi-
dent of the Academy of Berlin ; and
ood second to Voltaire, though at an
mense distance, in the literary “soci-

which had amembled st the Prus-

10, 1855.

for his own omusement on the feelings
of the two jealous and vuin.glorious
Frenchmen, succeeded in producing a
bitter enmity between them. Voltairs|
had resolved to set his mark, never to be
cffaced, on the forshead of Maupartins;
and wrote the exquisitely ladicrous dia-
tribe of Doctor Akakia, Hesnowed this
little pioco to Frederic, who hud 100

nm_:rh taste and too much malice not to 't hle relic of that almost exploded school
relish such delicious pleasantry, In|of matrons who recognize the compact
truth, even ot this time of day, it is notof marringe ns n sacred union of pur-
easy for any one who has the least per- | pose as well sslife. She does not seem
ception of the ludicrous to read the!to have aimed at a loftier honor than
jokes on the Latin city, tho Patagonians, | that of being the true wile of J. J, Au-
audl the hole in the centre of the earth, | dubon,
without Inughing till he eries. Dut tho'|  Lu this is her groatest glory; for a com-
Frmle[u: was diverted at Ehia charming | mon woman, with the fears and weak-
pasquinade, ho wns u.nwnlling that it| nesses of common cllaracter, would soon
should get abroad, His self-love was| have erushed the gossamer webjol his
intorested.  He had selected Mauperiivs | fine enthusiasm, beneath the woi.ght of
to fill the Chair of his Academy, * Ifall|vulgar cares and apprehensions. So far
Europe were taught to laugh at Mauper- | from this being the case, she o pears to
tiva, would not the reputation of the | have been so enfirely imlemiﬁmrwith his
:-\.t:unlemy, would not even tha digaity of | successes, that it would be impossible to
its royal patron be in some degres com- | separate her loving recognition of them.
romised?  The king, therofore, begged | She was his resolute companion in many
‘oltaire 1o suppress his performance.~- | of the long journeys he found it neces:
Voltaire promiseid to do 50, and broke sary to make in his early days, to the
lis word, ‘The diatribe was published, | fac'west. She crossed the Alleghenies
and received with shouts of merriment | with him on horseback, at a time when
und applause by all who could read the | there existed no other focilities for ma-
French language, Tho king uto::nwl!!leingﬂ:c journey, She shared with him
Voltaire, with his wsual disregard for| the way-side hovel of the mountaineer;
truth, protested his innocence, nnd made laughed with him over the inconvenien-
up some lis about a printer or an aman- | ces of the travel, and shared the lonely
uensis.
posed upon, Ho ordered the pamphlet! sccidents threw in his way a long coy-
to be burnt by the common hangman,{eted or entirely new specimen, When
nil insistod upon having an apology | it becamy necessary for him o sink his
from Voltairo couched in the most ub- | Jacpb’s stafl hero and there; and leave
ject terms. Voltaire sent back to the hor with his family smidst strange asso-
king his cross his key, and the patent of | cistions, for long months together, he
his pension. After this burest of rage, could go with the calm fesling, that, as
the strange pair began to be ashamed of the [avorie bird of his own discovery
their violence, and went through the |(the bird of Washington) his eyrie would
forms of reconcilintion. But the breach |be sl in the jealous strength of his
was irreparable. Voltaire tpok his leave | mate, and open and warm for him on
of Frederic forever, They ported with [his return,
colil civility ; but thefe hearts were biz|  How many dark shadows of saveze
with resentment.  Voltaire hal in his) woods, has such reposelul trust been lu-
keeping o volume of the king's poctry, minous with joy and faith to him. How
and forgot to return it. This was, we mony gloomy defiles can be passed, how
believe, merely one of the oversights many cold and sulden plunges be endur-
which men setting upon o journey often |ed, how may fierce extravagant exigen-
commit, That Voliaire could have meid  cies bs faced, by that deep abiding as-
itated plegiarism is quite inecedible. Helsurance which feels and is certain that
wonld not, we are confident, for the half| there is beyond all this a true heart to
of Fioderie’s kinglom, have consented | welcome, and a home! Some of the
to father Fraderic’s verses. 'The king, | most noble, unpremeditated expressions
however,who rated hisown writingsmueh | of tenderness, we remember, are 1o be
above their renl value, and who was in- | found in his biography of birrds, refering
clined to see all Voltaire’s wctions in [to the anticipated delight of such re-
their worst light was enraged to think | unions with his family.—American Re-
that his favorite compositions were in the | view,
hands of an enemy as thievish os a daw, |
and as mischievons as a monkey. In
tho anger excited by this thought, he lost| «The renowied toader of the Lang Pactiament—
sight of roason and decency, and deter. |l i e thase gruut Eigiah Comnorirs, wiose
mined on commluing un D'Illl‘:lsﬂ at once |more mnjestic sound tan the proudest of feadal tiles,
odious and ridiculous. Tue celebrated Puritan leader is an
Voltairo had roached Frankfoct. His | almost solitary instance of a great man
niece, Mudame Denis, came thither to|who neither sought nor shunned glory,
meet him. o conceived himself secuie I.who found greatness only because glory
from the power of his late master, when | lay in the plain path of duty. During
he was arrested by order of the Prussian | more than forly years he was known to
resident, The precious volumo was de- | his country neighbors s a gentleman of
liverad up. But the Prussian ngents had | cultivaied mind, of high principles, of
been Instructed not tolet Voltaireos: | polished address, hoppy in his family,
cape without some gross indignity. He |and activein the lischarge of local du-
was confineld twelve days in o wretched | ties; to political men os an honest, in-
hovel. Sentinels with fixed hnynnc:shlustriuus and sensible Member of Par-
kept guard over him. His nicce was| laiment, not eager to display his talents,
dragged through the mire by the soldiers. | staunch to his party, and attentive to
Sixteen hundred dollars had been extor- | the interests of his constituents,
ted from liim by his inselent jailors. | A groat and terrible crisis come. A
Wihen at length the illustrious prison- ditect attack was made, by an arbitrary
er was set at liberty, tho prospect was hut: govermment, on a sacred right of Eng.
dreary. He was an exile both (rom the | [ishmen—on a right which was the chiel
country of his birth, and the country ol security for all other rights.
his adeption, The nation around for a defender,—
He took refuge on the heautiful shores | Calmly and unostentntiouly, the plain
of Lake Leman, Therelouvsed [rom ev- | Buckinghamshire Esquire placed him.
ery tio which had hitherto restrained him | salf at the head of his counteymen, and
and having little to fear or hopa [rom | right before the face and acrossthe path
courts and churches, he began his long|of tyranny.
war against all that, whether (or good | The times grew darker and more trou-
or evil, had authority over tho mind of bled, Public servico, perilous, arduous,
man. What Burke said of the Constit: | delicate, was requirmr; and to every
uent Assembly was eminently true of | service the intellect and courage of this
this its Great Forerunner. Ha could not' wonderful man were fully equal. He
build—he could only Hmll down—he! became a debater of the first order, a
was tho very Vitruvius of ruin. He has| most dextrous manager of the House of
bequeathed to us not a single doctrine (0| Commons, a negocialor, a soldier, Je
be called b}' his name—not a !il'lg[ﬂ! overned a ﬁurcg and turbulent assem-
addition to the stock of our positive! 4ly, abounding in able men, as easily as
knowledge. Butno human teacher ever| ho had governed his family. We can
left behind him so vust and terrible ﬁ!gcnmgly express the admiration which
wreck of truths and falsehoods——ofl things | we feel for n mind so great, and st the
noble and things base—of things useful | sgame time 80 hoalthful and so well pro-
and things pernicious, From the time! pbriioned : so willingly contracting it-
when his sojourn beneath the Alpscom-| gelf to the humblest duties; so easily
menced, the dramatist, the wit, the his-| expanding itsell to the highest ; so con-
torinn, was merged 1n a more important| yanted in repose, so powerful in action.
character. He was now the patriarch,| Almost evory part of this virtuous and
the founder of a sect, the chielof a con- blameless lifo, which is not hidden from
spiracy, the prince of a wide intellectusl| ys in modest Pprivacy, is a precious and
commonwoaith. He often enjoyed a splendid portion of the history of Old
pleasure dear to the better partof his| Kngland,
nature, the pleasure of vindicating in-|  Baxter, eminent not only for his piety,
nocence which had no other hu]pqr—.ofi and his fervid devotional eloquence, but
repairing cruel wrongs——of punishing’ for his moderation. his knowledgeof po-
tyranny in high places. Ho had also jitical affairs, and his skill in judging of
the satisfaction, net less acceptable 10’ characters — declared, in the Saint's
his ravenous vanity, of hearing terrified | Rese, that one of the pleasures which he
Capuchin call him the Anti-christ— hopad to enjoy in heaven was the socie:
But whether employed in works of be-| 1y of Hampilen.
nevolence, or in works of mischiel, he | ° We cannot but regret that we have
never forgot Potslam and Frankfort; | not fuller memorials of a man, who, af:
and he listenod anxiously to every|qer passing through some of tho most se-
murmor which indicated thet a tempest| yere tempiations by which human virtue
was gathering in Europe, 'nd‘ that his can be tried, after acting a most conspi-
vengeance was at hand.—[Thomas B. cuous part in a revolution and a civil
Macaulay. war, could yet deserve such praise as
this from such suthority. Yet the want
of memorials is sorely the best proof
that hatred itself could find no blemish
on his memory,

great south-west, where it was necessary

in the double capacity of trader and nat.
urnlist, or a sliarer of honors, regal so
far os artistic andvecientific apprecintion
could fashion them, bestowed upon him
amid the imposing luxuries of Europenn
life, she was nlwoys the calm, cheerful
helper, ns well us sympathiser. A no-

-
JOHNHAMPDEN.

—eem—

THE WIFE OF AUDUBON.

Mr. Audubon married early, into the
family of the Bakewells, in England.—
The family neme, so [smiliar in this
country, is a sufficient pronunciation of
her probable worthiness to shere the for-
tunes of such a man. But apart from
all ex‘ransous considerations, her lifs is
the best commentary upon, and her vons
the best illustration of, what such a ma-
tron should be, She shared with a smi:
ling bravery all the wanderings and ne-
cessities of her husband. Whether the
temporary occupant of some log or frame

i

Econouy.—A sound economy is a
sound understending brought iato ac-
tion. It isa sound calculation real-
ized, It is the doctrine of proportion
roduced to practice. Itis the foreseeing
contingeucies and providing egainst
them —Hannah More,

gy abnees” Fesdvtls hdy by plaping

.

for one's well

(or the hushand to take up his quarters|

the numerous fond couples of his nc-
quaintance who aro peaceflully smilling
in each other’s faces, in defionce of re-
alities, and the common verdict of man-
kind, and ho must acknowledge that
beauty is but o name, and unless but 8
¢himera,
things.

mances have made p cerlain combina:
tion of anburn hair, blue eyes, Greek

sable part of the material 1o trus love ;

but in the commorce of tho living world

isa no one 80 ugly who has not hig uﬁ-

ment of beauty, but we see no harm in
extending its empire by multiplying its

der some invxplicabie illusion, fix his

i ) may imake his quotations [rom twenty
[he king was not so to be im-|enthusiasm which burst forth wheo ite| established belles—drink to. the tyranny

ities and inconsistencies, by a series of

Politics is the art of being wise
fdr?lh:m Policy, the urt of h‘u;_ wite dﬂ:“ .

MISCELLANY,

vavry.~Letany one look around at

ARISTOCRACY AND SENSE." '
Mr. Layard, the distinguished oxplos'
rer of Ninevelr, is an active membsr of '
the British Parli

on the 21st of Febroary last, he decld:
red his belief that**the country irstapd:
ing on the brinkof ruin.” Afiar show-,
ing the ovils that had been entailed by

In effect there arerno such|pacislly by the contemptible subservien«
Poatry, and novels and ro.
whose members were
expense of capucity an
on (o say: ¥

“'Phis was monsirous. It mifh! be
‘snid that he was assisting to pull down
the aristocracy, on tuconuary.be weal.
ed to save the aris®eracy; for he ‘was
satisfied that if this state of things ex-
isted much longer, the people of Eng:

crrcmmted at the
merit, by went !
noses, and peorl teeth, to be an indsipen-

this is sheer nonsense. Depeni upon it,
that in spite of arbitraey standards there

lings, his amorous looks, and languis
ing emiles and that somebody or other ! ;
has the hoart to relish and retorn then. |sweep the wholaof their aristoceatic in-
Noy, beauty itsell chooses ugleness for|stitutions away. Thne people were quiet
its mate, witheut thinking it ugly. Look [ now, but it wanted only a spark to l_;ou,&
at Mr. ond Mes. P——, How balsamic|them, when  they woull” sweep b

is such a union to us that are ugly, We

from their places not only the Govern-
mean not to utter a word in disparage-

ment, but many of the institutions of
the, country."”
It is evident that 'the day of réckon-
ing hos come, or invery near at hand.
The people of England are st least be-
ginning to open their ¢yes to the fact 1hat
a 'man who is callu:dl’ & “Lorl" or a
“Duke” is not, on that account, a2 man
of capacity, sense and genius, Thedy "
are learning thay worth, and not title, is
the trae ground of respect, and with
this discovery will come the conviction
that tho wholo framcework of British so-
ciety is unequal and oppressive to the
paor, while it exalis those who have no
claim to distinetion.
The Lonidon Record, n relizgious pews-
paper, spesking of the wreiched stote of
things in the East, says:
“The failure is too nearly universal
to bo regarded as of a common Kind.—
We might have been prepared for some
mishaps, and some succosses, for some
exhibitions of folly, and some of ekill
and talent, but a distinguished Member
of Parlinment, ,afier spending several
woeks on the spot, declared that he met °
with but two persons who seemed o be
possessed of common sense—and these
mlm Omar Pasha and Miss Nightin:
alel”
g The London Times thunders daily in
the ears of the aristocracy, warning them
of their dangers, and when these ideas
become familiar to the minds of the
masses, they will feel their burdens more
heavily than now, and will seek for de-
liverance. ‘Thess are the utterances of
tha British press, and of the British Par- »
linment, nnd we believe them U] bé the
beginning of the end.—XNew York Q-

server.

THE SECRET OF GOOD WRITING,
The grand secrat of gaod writing seems
to be in this simple’ maxim, Be sure
you have aa idea belors yop attempt to
express it. I you clearly ‘compretiend -*
in your own mind what you wish to
communicate, nature and reason, wogeth-
er with a little practice; will most, cer-
tainly teach yau how to say itin an
sppropriate manner, ;
A single 1dea is fully sufficient for'one
mind to manage at one time. And it
may be added that if theidea is of much
importance, it would ba the most digni~,
ﬁmf by being honored with a private.,
carriage,
Divide and conquer, is as valusblen
rule in literary ‘as In military tacticd "
The mora extensive the theme which:tha
wriler profoaea 10 himself 10 disguss, the,
less, u:ually, he has to soy upon it—
Some subjects can be mastered wilh
ense,-only by descending from generals’
10 particalars, and treating of the sub- °
jects in their individual parts. i
There is nathing more popular, espe-
cially wiih young writers, than brillian-
ey of style. The manner of writlng is’
certainly excellent in its proper place,
but there are many topics which do not
require this quulity, and many are:much
injured by it, The language of every
dissertation should be that which is bést
calculated to oxpress the thoughts in the
happiest manner, ' -
As the rays of 1ho sun will not enkins;
dle a blaze unless brought 10 a focus,
g0 the thoughts of the writer will nol set
the hearts ‘of his readers on fire, un-
lews nll are made Lo converge to a single
point. ey
Some writers seem unable to axprass,
thewselves in a cool, rational manner
on any subject. With them every vir-
tue is god-like, every [sult felony, every
breeze & tempest, every mole-hill a
mountain. They appear to think their
menner of writing i sublimity; but
their judicious readers (if thay have any
such,) call it turgidity and absurdity.
The design of language is to give ex.
pression to thought<that style of wri-
ting, therefore, must necessarily be the
bast which perfectly eonveys.to the rea-
der's mind what the writer intended he
should understand.—Goethe,

altributes, A man may have a just sense
of all that is mneluiallr. and by wvai
vorsal assent, most lovely—-ond yet, un-

own final choice upon. featurer that no
one thinks agreeable but himself. - He

of all the reigning toasts—and then go
aml surrender vp his soul forever 1o a
mouth away, and teeth divinely not in
rows. This is ns itshould be. By such
by-laws as these, nature elocts harmony
from the jorring elements of the world ;
thus and, amidst all her seeming inequl.

kindly eompensations, she nssimilates
oll considerations, an provides means
for moaking eovery one contented aund
happy.

——aii

Sin Isaac Newron axp Vovuramme,.—
Newton wrote a work on the prophet
Daniel, and another on the Book of
the Revelations, in oneo of which he said

that in order to fulfil certain prophecies
before a certnin date was lerminated,
namely, 1,860 jears, there woull ben
mote of traveling of which the men of
his time had no conception; nay, that
the knowledge of mankind would be so
incrensed, that they would be able to
travel at the rato of fifty miles an hour.
Voltaire, who did not belisve in the in-
nriralion of the seriptures, got hold’ of
this, and said: “Now look ot the mind
of Newton, who discovered gravity, and
told such marvels for us all to admire.
When he became an old man and got
into his dotage, he began to study that
book called the Bible; and it seems, that
in order to credit its fabulous nonsense,
we must believe that the knowledge of
mankind will be so increased, that we
shall bo able to travel at the rate of fil
ty miles an hour. *“The poor old do-
tard!” excluimed the philosophic infidel,
Voltaire, in the sell-complacency of his
impiety, But who is the dotard now ?

0, beloved and gentle Poverty ! par
don me [or having for a moment wish.
#d to fly lrom the, as I would from Want ;
stay here (orever with thy charming sis-
ters, Pity, Patience, Sobriety, and Soli-
tude ; be ye my queensand my instruct-
ors ; leach me the stern duties of life ;
temove for from my abode tho weak-
nesses of heart end giddiness of head
which [ollow prosperity. Holy poverty |
teach me 10 endure without complaining,
to impart without grudging, to seek the
end of life higher than in pleasura, fur-
ther off than in power.. Thou givest the
bady strength, thou mokest the mimd
more firm ; and, thanks to thee, this life
to which the rich attach themselves to a
rock, becomes a burk of which death
may cut the cable without awakéning
all our feurs. Continue to sustain me,
O thou whom Christ hath called Brgss-
Ep !

e -

Ixoustay.—Industry is essentially so-
cial. No man can impiove either him-
sell or his neighbor without neighborly
help, end to betier the world is to set
the world to work together. Every use.
ful invention has been carried out snd
perfected by the co-operation of many
minds, or by the successive applications
of varied genius (o the same object, sge
after age. The mechanic must aid the
philosopher, or he must stand still in his
domonstrations; or he will work, and
work without wisdiom. The astronomer
needs the telescope, and the chemist his
material and apparatus. The sciencea
hang on the arts, and the arts on the
gciences.

The warm hearted and benevolent man
finds all nature smilling around him, or,
ilhe cliance to meet misery and suffering,
the sympathy he extenda to it reacts
with pleasant influence on his own miad
and proves a sufficient reward ; but the
morose and sucly, or supercilious mind,
wanders in the fairest scenes as in &
desert—sgesonly to be dissatisfied, heara
1o be displeased.

i F
lsaac’s war ro save Monuy s @ive
three dollars for'a spoon-billed: capjiit
will last ‘you .always, il you don'vcare
for the looka tuea 4 the other side put
: = and it will ast as Jong again.”
B@™ The talenis granted to &) single ——————

i Ny {1 4
individual do not benefit himself alone,| Fooven.—*Havs ‘you Biasted Hupes!®
but are gifts tothe world; every one|esked aledy of.& librarias; whose face

shares them, for every one suffers or ben.
efits by its actions, Genius is & light-
house, meant to give light from afar; the
man who bears it is but the rock upon
which this light-honse.is buils,

was much swallen, b . tha 1
%No ma‘'sm,” replied .
ot et fi s,
it
A d { the: Noblgyille| ers s where %
P i B s oo, T
money~-we don't hinder them bo! oA e A uds ¥
offered, but wa are not compelled to take| : acgm Truih iy sa impd
them,” T ket hpe nothip
e .—,—-41 f .
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ament, and in his place,

e
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_SPIRIT OF THE TIMES. =

el

the mismapagement of the war, snd es. "

cy of the government to the sristocracy,

land would aries in thale might, ¥nd™

ey




